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DUBLIN LITERARY GAZETTE. 



COCKNEY CRITICAL ACUMEN. 

Our attention has been directed to the fol- 
lowing paragraph in the Atlas newspaper of 
Sunday last : — 

An Irish Literary Journal concludes its ex- 
hortation to a young poet in these words : — 

'* Let him not wax faint in his exertions 
after fame ; if, disdaining vulgar resources and 
extravagant peculiarities, he rest on the strength 
of his genius alone, he may feel assured that 
Ms " final hope" will bo far from " fiat des- 
pair." 

To know that his hopes will not partake of 
the nature of despair, must be in the highest 
degree, consolatory to the poet The Irish 
critic, no doubt, would not have troubled him- 
self with inditing this cheering common-place, 
unless he were afraid that the young gentleman 
might commit the blunder of mistaking the one 
for the other. 

We beg to inform our readers that this is in- 
tended as a dead hit at the Dublin Literary 
Gazette, a fact which, but for this intimation of 
ours, might easily have escaped them, as the 
force and point of the observation are some- 
what difficult to be discovered. The Atlas is, 
in our opinion, at least the second best Sunday 
paper in London, and as such, we have a civil 
condescending sort of regard for it, besides 
that we are nowise ambitious to lay the knout 
upon a mere writer of news ; but it may not 
be unamusing to our readers to learn that the 
critique in question, upon the ultra-hibernianism 
months, have stood their ground. Considering j of which the man in the Atlas is so witty and 
the enormous expense attending them, and the severe, was wholly written by an English 



, AprB 13, MM. 
There is much talk here of an intended new 
literary political speculation, in the shape of a 
daily morning paper. According to the on dit, 
it is to be on the tory side ; and several mem- 
mers of parliament are stated to have subscribed 
large sums towards it. It does not seem proba- 
ble that this new plan, supposing it to be really 
in contemplation, can provesuccessful; but there 
is no saying positively, What capital, and talent, 
and spirit may, or may not, achieve in this way. 

The exclusive topic of conversation in lite- 
rary circles nere, is « Mr. Campbell and Mr. 
Moore," " Campbell and Moore," "Moore and 
Campbell." From all that I can collect at 
the Literary Union, and in other places, where 
Mr. Campbell's attack upon Moore is dis- 
cussed, the general opinion is against the 
editor of the New Monthly, whose attack is 
considered something like a literary quackery. 
It is thought that Moore will not answer him, 
as most of his friends say he is not required to 
do so. There are a few, however, who urge 
him to reply in the next volume of his Byron. 
The best of the joke is, that Mr. Campbell, 
with all his knight-errantry for Lady Byron, 
has given reason to justify a suspicion, that he 
acts from pure gallantry, and not at all from 
conviction. Indeed, some quote observations 
of his own on the subject, which I will not 
repeat, and assert, that Moore could, if he 
pleased, lay him prostrate. 

It is pleasant to find that the monthly perio- 
dicals, which have started during the last six 



difficulty of pleasing the public, this is highly 
creditable to the conductors. Frazer's Maga- 
zine seems to be gaining ground rapidly ; it is 
really a clever publication, and so is the Bri- 
tish Magazine. These may be considered esta- 
blished. Whether the London University 
Magazine may be fairly so considered, I cannot 
say. Two new London Sunday papers have, 
as you know, appeared within the last two 
months. The Paul Pry, which had a large 
sale at first, has declined considerably. A 
portion of it has lately been purchased by some 
persons conneoted with the Duke of- Cumber- 



gentleman, a friend of ours, residing near Lon- 
don, and justly celebrated in the literary world, 
for the correctness of his judgment and. the 

purity of his taste. 



HIBERNIANA, No. 2. 



[We have been favoured by a kind friend 
with a number of most curious original letters, 
some of which throw considerable light upon 
that interesting period of Irish history when 
William HI" was engaged in reducing this 
la°ndT"andTt"is nbw almost excluiveVdevote'd;^ n g dom to subjection. We shall select one 
to the vindication of that prince, from the * rom tlme to time for publication. The pre- 
charges which have been brought against him. \™ nt specimen shall be followed by a singularly 
The Intelligence, which was started imme- interesting letter from Colonel Felix O'Neill 
diately under the auspices of the Treasury, is* ™ e Countess of Antrim, on the taking of 
steadily holding its way. This, although i.™ 1 ™ 1 ? the English army. It was found 
strong political paper, devotes several columns m ° Weill's pocket on the ; battle-field of Augh- 



to literature ; and it is said, that two of the 

favourite poets of the day have shares in it 

Hitherto, however, there has been only one 
poetical effusion. 

Messrs. Colburn and Bentley continue to 
publish with great spirit ; within the last fort- 
night, not less than seven sets of new works 
have issued from their house. The other pub- 
lishers, however, are very dull ; and, generally 
speaking, there is little sale for books, unless 
it is forced by great expenditure in the way of 
advertisements. 

In theatricals, there is little to notice. The 
ex-lessee of a large theatre is enjoying the 
breezes on the Surrey side of the water, with 
£20 per week, allowed to him by the com- 
mittee, for the remainder of the season, as the 
condition of his giving up possession. There 
are several bidders for the concern, but, at 
present, Charles Wright, of Champagne noto- 
riety, is- the highest. 



rim, where he was killed.] 



Copy of a Letter from Mr. D. Campbell, to 
Sir Arthur Rawdon, Bart, at his House at 
Moyra, to be sent by the Postmaster of 
Lisnagary, from the King's Camp at Car- 
rick-on-suir, nearWaterford, July 24th, 1690. 

Honored Sin — I received your letter of 
the 19th, and as the former letter gave me the 
greatest disquiet, so this has done me the 
kindness to ease me in a- great measure, for I 
here protest once more, I never had so much as 
a thought that was guilty in reflecting of you, 
and because, by your letter, you say you were 
told by one that I should say I had done more 
for you, than ever you would thank or pay me 
for, and that I was afraid I never should be 
paid what money I had laid out for you, I 
dare swear I" never was guilty- of any such 
thing; for if I had, it had been the readiest 
way that I should never have it, because it 



would render me incapable of getting it, if 
there be any suit by disobliging you, and I 
think I am not so great a tatler, and makes 
every one my confidant, that if 1 had any oc- 
casion to fear, I should myself open so. But I 
protest, I cannot remember in the least, any 
thing that looks like it, only this I have said, 
discoursing of the miserable condition of the 
country, and of yout estate amongst the rest, 
I have said that I was afraid there would 
hardly be got so much for some time, as would 
pay for the receiving of rents, and if this be it, 
that they have willingly or ignorantly wrested 
to do me a diskindness, I would leave any man 
of sense to judge whether I deserve it ; but 
since I have your good opinion again, I slight 
all the rest, and value not one pin what they 
say : I have some design when the campaign is 
over, to part with my employment, for I con- 
fess it is o life of honour (as Prince Rupert 
said of it) but a dog would not lead it ; but 
that is not all, for since you were so pleased to 
put that trust in me, I was resolved to waive 
any thing that should have hindered me of 
Serving you. 

As fornews here, the account you have had 
of the Boyne action already, from Mr. Shaw 
and others, will excuse me, since we have had 
nothing- offered upon the road, but hanging of 
some people, a soldier I mean, for robbing, and 
every day some one or other are so used, the 
king is very strict, and will suffer none to 
plunder, so that this part of the army will be 
very poor, because we are forced to be very 
honest; yesterday my Lord Granard came 
here, and was introduced by my Lord of 
Ormond, after an hour's attendance ; he is 
very weak in his limbs, I don't hear the recep- 
tion was extraordinary : Jackman, Dick Eus- 
tace, and young Keating, surrendered them- 
selves, and has got a protection, and every one 
that asks (as 1 think) have the same, which 
the king's declaration does the same for all, 
some few excepted, till the first of August ; it is 
believed it is well done, because it may be a 
means to take off a great many hands from the 
enemy, and shorten the work, which I be- 
lieve we would be glad were made an end of. 
From Athlone came in an express from Lieu- 
tenant General Douglass, gives the following 
account, that the Lieutenaut General having 
sent a trumpeter to summon the castle and 
town, they fired at the trumpeter, they have 
burned the part of the town that lies on one 
side of the river, and broken down the bridge, 
they have turned out all the protestants stark 
naked, men and women, they have raised some 
works about the town, and have lined the 
castle wall within, eighteen feet thick of earth, 
so that our guns will be rendered ineffectual, 
only our bombs must do the work, and that 
my Lord Granard says we can do no good of 
this side of the water; the Lieutenant General 
has sent 3000 horse, foot, and dragoons, to get 
over the water, to secure some pass for fearvof 
some relief from Limerick or Galwayy^ne 
garrison are but 600 men, the Lieutenant 
General broke ground, and lost but about 
fourteen men, the enemy raised a battery, and 
poor unfortunate Hugh M'Gill would needs go 
to see it, though dissuaded from it by e cry 
one, his arm and shoulder was shot from him 
by a cannon shot, of which he immediately fell 
dead, and not so much lamented, because every 
one condemned his going thither ; we yesterday 
summoned Waterford, the answer sent the 
king was, that allowing them to march out 



